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GENTLEMEN'S CORRECT CLOTE

Stylish, well hanging clothes command attention ,
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Distinctive Clothes for Men and Young Men Cost no more than theordinary kind, 'tis simply the judgment of selecting. The style

: i i i LOTHES SPEAK VOLUMES—WHY NOT GET THE
design, finish, workmanship, material, all contribute to the desired effeet, CLOT [t the restlt OF VUM IEE AT

» 2 ‘i 2 i "
BEST. Our clothes posess an indescribable ‘'something’’ which stamps them as high-class.
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applied by tailoring brains, to the best tailoring materials, they are designed and made l?y the ce]el)rd.ted Mlxolesah’:i T'ailors, ﬁcel,(zgg
'H'( )8, & CO.. of Baltimore and New York. ‘The economy of Good Clothes lies in their longer service and superior appear q
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there are untold advantages in always looking your best, ; : ; .
E You are Cordially Invited to see our handsome display of the 1909 Models, "tis worth your while, even if not ready to purchase
You are Welcome, Twice Welcome

FURNISHINGS.Everything for the Man or Boy=—New Colorings=-
New Designs in Fall Neckwear—Shirts—=Underwear——Iosiery
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We have added a nobby line of the famous Maxim and Cabinet

Hats. None_‘be'ttler made for the ]
$3.00 and $2.00 f 8

b
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We have a full line of the Celebrated Star Brand Shirts, . This linie of shirtsis given up to be one o
best on the markes. They wear well and fit well, $1.50 and $1.25 each :
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written on 1f, Mugh—things that téll
a story of wrongdoing. ~ You are
afrald.” e

Hugh shivered under the regard, Did
his face really teli so much?

“1 don't eare to be seen in town,” he
sald. “You wouldn’t efther, probably,
under the circumstances.” His gaze

to his frayed coat sleeve. In
his craven fear of something that he
dared not name even to himself ]
in his wretched need he remem :
‘& night once before when he had sidled |
Into town drunken and solled to a lux. |

!
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“should se ap | Peur awalting orders.
;gﬁ:s. and this should set him p; Rritag ithe car tound; el st
Now, however, as he walked along | Harry, “and I sha'n't need you after
he was bitterly absorbed in thoughts | that tonight. I'l drive her .l.l\"‘"-

other than his own needs He passed | You can meet me at the garage,

more than one acquaintance with a | The study was pitch dark, and Rum-
stare of nonrecognition One of these my halted on the threshold with & low,
was the bishop, who turned an instant | ominous grow! as Harry fumbled for
to look after him. The bishop had seen  the electrie switch As he found and
that look frequently of late and had pressed It and the place flooded with
wondered If it betokened physical 11)- | light, he saw a figure there, the fgure
ness or mental unguiet. More than ' of a man who had been sitting tlona.-‘
once he had remembered, with a sigh, beside the empty hearth, who m
the old whisper of Harry Sanderson's shrinking back from the sudden bril

you had, eb? Yoi acks
ghmester’s honor, hut pot
‘tlon_of right action between &
man! Very well Give mey
of You want money
ot k
He swiftly turned the dig
bination of the safe, "
the door and took out two
vas bags. He snapped the
@ neck of one of these, g
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A Chapter 7
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ARRY SANDERSON as
bhe walked slowly back
from a long ramble in
knickerbockers and Nor-
/ folk jacket over the hills
was not thinking of the
sights and sounds of the pleasant even-
ing. He had tramped miles since sun-
down and had returned as he set out,
gloomy, unrequited, a follower of baf-
fled quest.

Set back from the street in a wide
estate of trees and shrubbery stood a |
great white porched house. Not .a |
light bad twinkled fromlt for nearly a
year. The little citw®<E] wondered at
first, then by degrees tad grown Indif-
ferent. The secret of that prolonged \
honeyfmobn Harry Sanderson and the |
bishop alone could have told, for the
bishop knew of Flugh's criminal act
He was named executor of the wil [
that lay In the Korean chest, and him
David Btires had written the truth. |
His heart had gone out with pity for 4
Jesslca, and understanding. The secrot
he locked In his own breast, as did
Harry Sanderson, each thinking the
other Ignorant of it.

8ince that wedding day no shred of
news had come to either. Harry had
wished for none. To think of Jesslen
was a recurrent pang, and yet the very
combination of the sufe In his study
he bad formed of the letters of her
name! In *h memory of her he felt
the fresh n!ult of n new and tireless
foe—the l1ov® which he must deny,

Outcast and criminal as Hugh was,
castawav, who had stolen a bank's
money sod a woman's love, he was
still ber husband. Hugh's wife! What
could she ‘be to him? And this fevered
conflict shot through with yet another
pang, for the waking smart of com.
punction which bad risen at Jessica's
bitter cry, “You belped to make him
what he has become!” would not down
That ery had shown him In one clarify-
Ing fnstant the follies and delinquencies
of hisg early ecarecer reduplicated as
tarough the facets of a crystal, and In
the polarized light of consciepce Hugh
~loafer, gambler and thief-stood as
the type and sign of an enduring ac
cusation, \

But If the recollection of that wed-/
ding day and its aftermath stalked al-
ways with him—If thit kiss had seemed
to cling again and again to bis lips as |

be sat In the quiet of his study —no one |

guessed.  He seldom played bis violin
how, but he had shown no eutward

sign. ~As time went on he tad become |
Jmore fnscruta: | g

no less brillignt, though
ble: not less popular,
the parish bm‘ %
- bad never cared a

the surface a grez

| white letters:

| and a part'to take ‘
exigencles of his trip. The street evap- |

early But he knew youth
and Its lapses, and he liked and re
spected him. Ouly two days before,
on the second anniversary of Harry's
ordination, he had given him for his
sllken watch guard a little gold cross,
engraved with his name and contain
ing the date.

At a crossing the sight of a knot of
people on the opposite side of the
gtreet awoke Harry from hls abstrac
tion, They had gathered around a per
Ipatetic street preacher, who was hold
ing forth in a shrill voice. Beside him
on a short pole hung a dripping gaso
line flare, and the hissing flame Mt bis
bare head, his thin features, his long
hair and his bony hands moving in
vehement gestures, A small melodeon
on four wheels stood beside him, and
on its front was painted In glaring |

HALLELUJAH JONES

Suffer me that | may speak, and
after that I have spoken moek on

' ~Job xxi, 8.

From over the way Harry gazed at
the tall, stooping figure pitllessly be
trayed by the thin alpaca coat, at the
nscetie face burned a brick red from

mlh‘ ":“.../
iy m}[ -n9
“Woe to then that are at ease in Zion."

exposure to wind and sun, at the flagh
Ing eyes, the impassioned earnestness
He, paused at the curb aod listened
curiously, for Hallelujah Jones with
his evangellsm mingled a spice of the

zeal of the socialist. In bis thinking
the rich and the wicked were mingled
inextricably in the great chastisement.
He was preaching now from his fa
vorite text: “Woe to them that are at
ease in Zion," ;
Harry smiled grimly, He had al-
ways been “at ease in Zion." He wore
sumptuous clothes. The ruby in his

ring wounld bring what this plodding| (

exhorter wonld call a fortune. At this
moment Hede, his dapper Fion chauf-
four, was polishing the mn
him to take his cool evening spin, That |
very afternoon 'he had put Into the
littie safe in the chapel study $2,000
in gold which he had

his charities and quarterly payments |

gellst over there preachin paradise
and perdition to tgo #tu’ln' :
often needed a square meal and was |

r car for|

drawn, a part for |
with him for the|

lancy.
It was Hugh Stives

ARRY  SBANDERBON

stared al the appari

[Hons with *a  strange

feeling, like rising from

the dead The aristo

~ cratie features wore

ravaged like a nicked blade Dissipu
tion, exposure, shame and unbridled

passion had each set its separate seal |

upon the handsome countenapnce
Hugh's clothes were shabby genteel
and the old slinking grace of wearing
them was gone. A thin beard covernd
bis chin, and his shifty look. as he
turned it first on Harry and then nerv:
ously over hig ghoulder, had in It a
bunted dread, a dogging terror. con-
stant and indefinable. Froni bad to
worse had been a swift
Hugh Stires. ;

The wave of feeling ebbed muﬁ”

drew the window eurtains, swung a |

shade before the light and motioned to
the chair. S b A A
“8it down.” he
Hugh looked
face a mon
glance fell to the w
his lapel as he mal
wonder why | hve
Harry did «

old friend in the
his uvsteady

ite carnation in
id, "1 suppose you
oime here.

iwer the Implied
“was deliberate,
eritical and fp-
quiring  “YWhat
 have you been

_year?" he asked-
o “A little of ev-

descent for |

i

ryt”
 day | :
Just as 1 say! 1 will, on my hone

claim at
Mounta
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Smoky |
;."."'.f_-'

m‘ room, & refreshing bath, | an A'

inen and a welcome.
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“Honor!” he sald “Have

to swear by? You are whi
‘because you are a bad egg .
born a gentiemun, tnt yun
be a rogue. Do vou kuow thic {1
of the word honwr_or right vy o




